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Levitt 


THE 

T E M P E S T. 


A Hu'primus , Scena prima. 


J tewnefi«on,\oife of Thunder and Lightning herd: En- 

ter'a Ship-mafter, and a Botefioaine. 

Mafter. 

IfOtc-fvvair.r. 

Botef. Hcere Matter : What cheerc? 

Majt. Good : : Speake to th’Marincrs: fall 
too’t, yarcly, or we run our felucs a ground, 

beftirrejbeftirre. Extt * 

Enter ’JSUnners. 

Botef. Heigh my hearts, cheercly, cbccrcly my harts: 
vare.yare : Take in thetoppc-faic: Tend to th’Mafters 
whittle: Blow till thou bur'tt thywinde, if roome c- 
nough. 

£,,ter Alonfo, Sebaftian, Anthonie, Terdinando, 
Conz,alo,and other t. 

Alctt. Good Botefwaine haue cave: where’s the Ma¬ 
tter ? Play the men. 

Hotef, \ pray now keepe below. 

Anth. Whire is the Matter, Bofon ? 

£eftfj7Doyounothcarc him ? you marre our labour, 
Keepe your Cabincs : you do afsift the (tonne. 

Cwt. Nay, good be patient. . 

Botef. When the Sea is: hence, what cares thefe roa- 1 
rersforthe name of King? to Cabine; lilence : trouble ! 
vsnot. I 

Gon, Good,yet remember whom thou haft aboard. 

Botef. None that I more lone then my felfc. \ on are 
a Counfellor,i,fyou can command thefe Elements to fi~ 
lence,and vvorke the peace of chcprefent, wee will not 
hand a rope more, vfc your authorities Ifyou cannot, 
giuc thankesyou haueliu’dfo long, and make your 
iclfc rcadie in your Cabine for the miichance oi the 
hourc, if it fohap. Cheercly good hearts : out of our 
way I fay. ^ ‘ Exit. 

Go*. I hauc great comfort from this feliowrmcchinks 
he hath no drowning marke vpon him, his complexion 
isperfedi Gallowes : ftandfaft good Fate to his han¬ 
ging, make the rope of his deftiny our cable, for our * 
owne doth little aduantage: If he be not borne to bee 
hang’d, our cafe is miferable; Exit. 

Enter Hotefvaine. 

Botef Down* with the top^Maft: yr<re,!owcr,lower, 

bring her to Try with Maine-courfe. A plague-- 

A cry within* Enter Sebafitm, Anthonio & Cym^do. 


vpon this howling: they are lowder then the weather, 

or our offices yet againe? What doyouheercc*Shal we 
giueorc and drowne,haue you amindeto finke? 

Sebaf A poxe o’your throat,you bawling, blafphe- 
mous incharitable Dog. 

Hotef VVorke you then. 

'Antb. Hang cur,hang,you whorefon infolent Noyfe- 
maker,we are leffe afraid to be drownde,then thou art. 

gonz. He warrant him for drowning, though the 
Ship were no ftronger then a Nutt-fhcll, and as leaky as 
an vnftanched wench. 

Botef Lay her a hold,a hold, fet her two courfes off 
to Sea againe,lay her off. 

Enter Mariners wet. 

Mari. All loft,to prayers,to prayers,all loft, 

Hotef What muft our mouths be cold ? 

Gonz. The King,and Prince,at prayersjlct's affift them, 
for our cafe is as theirs. 

Sebaf Tam out ofpatjencc. 

An. We arc mecrly cheated of our hues by drunkards. 
This wicle-cliopt-rafcali,would thou mighift lye drow¬ 
ning the waffling of ten Tides. 

Gonz. Hce’l be bang’d yet, 

Though eucry drop of water fweare again/} it. 

And gape at widft to glut him. A con fifed noyfi within. 
Mercy on vs. 

We fplit,we fplit, Farewell my wife, and children, 
Farewell brother: we fplit,we fplit,we fplit. 

Anth. Let's all finkc with* King 
Seb . Let’s take leauc of him; Exit . 

Gonz. Now would I giuc a thoufand furlongs of Sea, 
for an Acre of barren ground .* Long heath, Browne 
firrs, any thing: the wills aboue be done, but X would 
faine dye a dry death* Exit • 

Scena Secunda. 

Enter Trejpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your Art (my deereft father} you hauc 
putthe wild waters in this Rore:alay them: 

The skye it feemes would powre down (linking pitch, 
But that the Sea,mounting to th’ welkins cheeke ? 
Dalhes the fire out. Oh! I haue (uttered 
With thofc that 1 law fuffer: A brauc veflel! 

A (Who 
























































